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7; 5 Y only Title to the great Ho. 


gence . which I remember with the utmoſt 
Gratitude, I mas indeed uneaſy, till I 
ST Az 


nour I now do my ſelf, is the 
Obligation I have formerly. re- 
ceiv'd. from Tour Royal Indal- 


had 


_ + BEE 


vi DeDICATION. 


had bethought my ſelf of ſome Means of | 
3 my Heart, by expreſſing its v4 


kuowledgment. Ih Inclination carry d me 
to Poetry, Jour Vertues determin'd me to 


ee, than this which T have choſen. 
4 


very firſt Mention ſnatches away the 


Soul to the Borders of Eternity, ſurrounds 
it with Wonders, opens to it on every hand 
the moſt ſurprizing Scenes of Awe and 
Aſt oniſhment, ; and terminates its Jiem witi 
nothing leſs, thun the Fulneſß of Glory, and 
the Throne of God, 


BUT this may ſeem 4 very improper 
Seaſon for any thing of ſo Grave and So- 
lemn a Nature to preſent it ſelf before Ton, 
and mingle mith the Gayety and Splendor 
of Univerſal Joy and Thankſgiving. Tet 
if we conſider that the Thoughts which 


Tou will meet in the following Pages are 


fach © as ure ever: nppermoſt' in Tour own 
— 5 es 4 RE, Fa" e 77 N i is 
Heart); and that, in all probability, thoſe 
Great Bleſſings, which" Jour People num en- 
joy, are the Reward of that Religious Bent 
of Mind, aud Vertuous Diſpoſition in their 


Prince; 


tO 
70 


DDA wii 
Prince; I hope That ma ſeem leſs Foreign 
and Unſeaſonable, which: i the Root of the 

Felicity now flouriſhing | among Ds, and 
ſedding its ripen'd Fruits on our Landl. 


- T HET. are Strangers to Jour Majeſty 
who think, inhen they write tu the 87204 
Throne, that Vittories and Triamphs muſt 
be their conſt aut Theme; they know not 
there is ſomething Jou hold much Deurer 
4d Il than either Tour Fortane-or Jour Glory. 
„ | They have not attended to Your Unboanded 
4 I Charities ; they have not heard of \ Your 
Royal Care and Generoſity to thoſe who 

if ſerve at the Holy Altar; they never ſuffi- 

r | ciently admir'd Jour Reſolution of building. 
. magnificently to the Lord, and ſetting wide 
the Gates of Salvation; in 4 mord, they 
„are ſtill to be inform d, that prudent Coun- 
/ els and fucceſsfal Arms, well order d States 
and humbled Foes, are only the ſecond Glo- 
ries of Your moſt Iluſtrious Reign. 


J's 44 4 A. Lu Ss. WIATEP 4 TN 5 J W . 1 

II, M A pA Profpets truly great, 
- Þ| 70. behold Jou ſeated on Jour Throne, ſur- 
t | rounded with Tour Faithful Counſellors, and 
„gie Men of War, ſuing forth Com- 
- * [ | | 
G 


mands 


viii DEDICATION: 


wands to Tour own People, or giving Au- 
diente to the Great Princes and Powerful 
ERaulers 5 the Earth. But why ſhould we 
” confine Jour Glory here? I am pleas'd to 
ſee Jou riſe from this lower World, ſoaring 
above the Clouds, paſſing the Firſt and Se- 
gond Heavens, leaving the fix*d Stars be- 
hind Jos; nor will I loſe Jou there, but 
keep Joa ſtill in view thro the boundleſi 
_ on the other ſide of Creation in 
our Journey toward Eternal Bliff, till I 
behold the Heaven of Heavens open, and 
Angels receiving, and conveying Toa ſtill 
onward from the Stretch of my Imagination, 
which tires in her Purſuit, and falls back 
again to the Earth, rey Res 


WHAT a Penegyrick is it on Human 
Nature to. conſider, that it ſhall come to 
paſs in ſome future time, thro which the | T 
Thred of Tour Exiſtence ſhall run, that By ; 
YOU TNoaur-ſelf may forget this Glorious 97 
Year, or make its Remembrance only ſerve el; 

by compariſon to recommend Superror Ho- d 
nours, and more Splendid Renown? Let hy 
us tremble at the Power of God, and adore fy th 
the Profuſion of his Gooaneſs on us his flypy 
DS > 7 Crea- 


 DezDricaTiION: it 
(reatures! We behold thee, O Queen! 
rect in Peare and War, Great in thy Al. 
ve Thee 


ance, Greater in thy Self; we 


ro Ping thy Feople, and compoſing the Strifes 
Europe; We ſurvey Thee in this full 
abt, this Blaze vf Sublunary Greatneſs, 
„ ons thy Glory is not yet begun. 

it : 


SUCH Thoughts might appear too warm 
nd affected on another Occaſion, but they 
re ſo natural to him who preſents ſuch a 
[heme to ſuch 4 Queen, that they are not 
mithout Violence to be ſuppreſs'd. When 
$: Torr Royal Leiſure Jou turn over the 
flowing Sheets, if you find any thing that 
ncourages Vertue, or diſheartens Vice, let 
t intercede for Pardon of my many De- 


# Fits and Errors. 

0 at SY TT 

e | THAT Pur Reign may be as Pious 
i Wu it is Glorious, and give Poſterity as 
8 


any Inſtances of exemplary Vertue and 
Religion, as it will of eminent Talents 
nd extraordinary Capacities; that it may 
wr only ſhine in Hiſtory, and be Great 
u the Annals 4 the Earth, but alſo be ſet 
own in the Obſervation of Angels, and 
1 with 


x DDICATIORN. 
with diftinguify'd Characters be written in 
the Book of Life, to give Joy at the GRA 
Dar; z the conſtant Prayer of him who is | 
(45 moſt particularly oblig d to be) 


_ Your MA J ESTY's 
_ Moſt Humble, and 


| Moſt Obedient Subject, fp. 


EDpWARD YoUNG 


Tho 


in 


AT. 
16 
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poem on the 11 Dar 


By T. Waizron, M. A. of Maudlin 
College, Oxon. 


N W let the Atheiſt tremble; thou alone 

Canſt bid his conſcious Heart the Godhead oyn. 
Whom ſhalt thou not reform? O thou haſt e 
How God deſcends to judg the Souls of Men. 
Thou heardſt the Sentence; how the Guilty mourn, 
Driven out from God, and never muſt return ! 


YET more, behold ten thouſand Thunders fall, 
And ſudden Vengeance wrap the flaming Ball: 
When Nature ſunk, when every Bolt was hurl'd, 
Thou ſawſt the boundleſs Ruins of the World. 


WHEN 


xii ) 


WHEN "Es Sodom i 
And Salphar fell on the devored Plain; . 
The Parriarch thus the fiery Tempeſt ball, © 
Wich pious Horror view d the Deſart waſte ; 
The reſtleſs Smoak ſtill wav'd its Curls around, 
For ever _ from the glowing Ground. 


- 


BUT e O, En Pleaſire tel, 
To think ſo greatly, and deſcribe ſo well! 
How waſt thou pleas d the wond*rous Theme to try, 


a — 


And find the Thought of Man could riſe ſo high EQ 


El : 8 
„„ * * 


Beyo ad this World the Labour to purſue, 1 5 
And open all Fterniy to View ? oo 


BUT thou i to 1 

Heaven's Holy Dictates in exalted Verſe: 
O Thou haſt Power the harden d Heart to warm, ; * 
To grieve, to raiſe, to terrify, to charm 3 | 

To fix the Soul'on God, to teach the Mind 

To know the Dignity of Human Kind, 

By ſtricter Rules well-goyern'd Life to ſcan, 

And practiſe o'er the Angel in the Man. 


* 
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J oe Pater media nimborum in voce, coruſes 
| Fulmin molitur Dextra; quo maxima motu 
Terra tremit, fugere Feræ, & mortalia corda 
ey Genen bunilis Frivie fur: — vi irg. 
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Zed 625% 32 HILE "Om Fn 9 of 8 
| Empire and Arms, and all the Pomp of State, 
7 With Britain s Hero ſet their Souls on fire, 
And grow Immortal as his Deeds inſpire; 


yon a deeper Scene: a Scene that yields 
A louder Trumpet, and more dreadful Fields; ed 


+3442 69 
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Attend me all ye gl 


This Glabe i is for my 


ok 


2 A Por on the Laſt Dq. 
The World alarm'd, both Earth and Heay* A Senden, 
And gaſping Nature's laſt tremendous Gon; | 


'Death's antient Scepter broke, the teeming Tomb, 
The e J udg, and Man's Eternal Doom. 5 


WITH Joy and Pain I view the bold Deſign, 
And ask my anxious Heart if it be mine. 
Whatever great or dreadful has been done, 
Within the ſight of conſtious Stars on Sun, 
Is far beneath my daring; * look down 
On all the Splendors of the Briziſh Crown. 
Verſe a Narrow Bound, . 


21 Worlds around! 


3 O! all ye Angels, howſoe er disjoin de 

of every various Order, place and Kind, 
Hear and aſſiſt a feeble Mortal's Lays, 
'Tis Our Eternal 3 2 ] Arte. to 42 885 875 


BUT chiefly Thou, Grede Ruler! Lard ef al! 

Before whoſe Throne Archangels proftrate fall ; 

If-at thy Nod, from Diſcord, and from N git 
Sprang Beauty, and yon ſparkling Worlds of 8 
Exalt &en me; all inward Tumults 8 
The Clouds and Darlneſs of my Mind diſpel; 

To my great Subject Thou my Breaſt inſpire, 
And raiſe my lab'ring Soul with equal Fire: 


a” <4 
8 72 


} * 


A Porn an the Laſt Dy. 3 


MAN bear thy Brow aloſt, view every Grace 
In God's great Offspring, beauteous Nature's Face. 
See Spring's gay Noam, ſee golden Autumn's Store; 
See how Earth ſmiles, and hear old Ocean roar. 
Leviathans but heave their cumbrous Mail, 

It makes a Tide, and Wind- bound Navies fail, 

Here Foreſts rife, the Mountain's;aweful Pride; 
Here Rivers meaſure Climes, and Worlds divide. 
There Valleys fraught with Gold's reſplendent Seeds, 
Hold King's, and Kingdom's Fortunes in their Beds. 


There, to the Skies, aſpiring Hills aſcend, © 7 ( 


And into diſtant Lands their Shades: exten 
View Cities, Aymies; -Fleets.z of Fleets the Pride, 
See Europe's Law, in Albion's Channel ride. 

View the whole Earth's vaſt Landskip unconfin'd, . 


Or view in Britain oo * . _ 


fi , 
F 5 1 13 100 "47 


THEN dere Fimmmear 1 Wonder ide 
"Twill raiſe thy. Wonder, but uanferh diy Era. 


How far from Eaſt to Weſt? the labouring Eye 


Can ſcarce the diſtant azure Bounds deſcry: 
Wide Theatre! where Tempeſts play at large, HEAL 
And God's right Hand can all its Wrath diſcharges. | * 


Mark how thoſe radiant Lamps inflame the Os 


Call forth the Seaſons, and the Year controul: 
3.2 | They 


rn — A 88 2 — ” 
x f — " 2 7 ˙0ͤ— 5 9 
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« 9 5 y =" 8 — 
= 


4 A PoE M on the Laft Day. 
They ſhine thro Time; with an unalter d Ray 

See This grand Period riſe, and That decay : © 
80 vaſt, This World's a Grain; yet Myriads grace 
With golden Pomp the throng'd Ethereal Space; 
So bright, with ſuch a Wealth of Glory ſtor'd, 
*Twere Sin wy Heathens not to have dor d. 


HOW great, bing F508 how ſacred All 1 appears! 7 
How worthy an Immortal Round of Lear? ; 
Yet All muſt drop, as Autumn's ſicklieſt Grain, 
And Earth, and Firmament be ſought in vain: 
The Tract forgot where Conſtellations ſhone, 

Or where the START s fill'd an aweful Throne: 
Time ſhall be ſlain, all Nature be deſtroy'd, 
Nor ee. an Atom i in the 955 Void. 


SOONER, or inner; i in ſome wa, 
(A dreadful Secret in the Book of Fate !) 
This Hour, for ought all human Wiſdom knows, 
Or when ten thouland Harveſts more have roſe, 
When Scenes are chang'd on this revolving Earth, 
Bid Empires tall, and give new Empires Birth : - 
When other Bourbons rule in other Lands, 
And (if Man's Sin forbids not) other AN NES: 
While the {till buſy: World is treading oer | 
The Paths they ae nd eee 

5 | Thought 


Thoughtleſs as thoſe who Now Lif 
Of eee 


+ key Worlds, awake, awake, 
Ye Rulers of the Nations hear and ſhake !) 
Thick Clouds of Darkneſs ſhall ariſe. on Day, -/ 
In ſudden Night all Earth's Dominions l; ĩ 
Impetuous Winds the ſcatter d Foreſts rend, 
Eternal Mountains, like their Cedars, bend; 
The Vallies yawn, the troubled Ocean roar, 
And break the Bondage of his wonted Shore 
A ſanguin Stain the Silver Moon o'erſpred - - |: 
Darkneſs the Circle of the Sun invade;; - 
From inmoſt Heav'n inceſſant Thunders row!, 
And the ſtrong Eccho bound from Pole to Pole. 


WHEN lo! a mighty Trump, one half conceal'd 


In Clouds one half to mortal Eye reveal dq. 


Shall pour a dreadful Note: the piercing Cal! 
Shall rattle in the Centre of the Ball, * 
h' extended Circuit of Creation "WY | tees = % 
of " dic with. nite the mu HS. He) 
OH powerd B Blaſt! to 1 no „ Sed 
Did er the frighted Ear of Nature wound! 


A Peu on the Laſt Day. 7 
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8 Aol vn te Lo vo. 


Tho out Clitions have blen ftrain'd on ef 
And kindled Wars immortal thro'the Sky, 
Tho Gods whole Enginery diſcharg'd, and " 
The Rebel 0 bellond i in a their Fall. . 
{ | 1 

HAVE Ns and ſhall not Man beware? 
How ſhall a Son ef Earth decline the Snare? 
Not folded Arms, and Slacknels of the Mind, 
Can promiſe for the Safery of Mankind; 
None are ſupinely Good: thre Care and Pain, 
And various Arts the ſteep Aſcent we gain. 
This is the Scene ef Combat, not of Reſt, 
Man's is laborious Happineſs at beſt z 
On this ſide Death his Dangers neyer ceaſe, 
His Joys are Joys of Conqueſt, not of Peace. 


IF then obfequious to the Will of Fate, 
And bending to the Terms of human state, 


When guilty Joys invite us to their Arms, 
When Beauty ſmiles, or Grandeur ſpreads her Charms, 


The conſcious Soul would This great Scene diſplay, 
Call down th' Immortal Hoſts in dread Arra, 
The Trumpet ſound, the Chriſtian Banner ſpread, 
And raiſe from filent Graves the trembling Dead; 
Such deep Impreſſion would the Picture make, 
No Pow' on Earth her firm Reſolye could ſhake ; | 
. 


A PokM on the' Luft Day. 9 


ngag d wid Angels ſhe would greatly ſtand, 
And look regardleſs down on Sea and Land; 

ot proffer d Worlds her Ardour could reſtrain, 
WA nd Death might ſhake his chreatning Launce in vain; "i 
er certain Conqueſt would endear the Fight, ; 

And Danger ſerve but to Pp Delight, 


INSTR UC P ED "I to Gn F Spring, 1105 
Whence flow the Terrors of that Day Iſing; 25 I. 
More boldly we our Labour may purſue, . , 
And al the dreadful Image draw to view. 


% 


TRE ſparkling be, the ſleek and bene Breſt . 
The burniſh'd Scale, curl'd Train, and riſin by Creſt, 


us 


All that is lovely, in the noxious Snake, OS 
Provokes our Fear, and bids us s 7 the Brake ; 30 
The Sting once drawn, his 'guiltlefs Beauties riſe 

In pleaſing Luſtre, and detain our Eyes; 5 2 . 
We view with Joy, what once did Horror move, 5 


And 9 b 8 ſoftens i into o Love. „„ 5 


Ii 
* 


WioYr! 


SAY then, my "oy whom ala Scenes delight, 
Frequent at Tombs, and in the Realms of Night 
Say, melancholy Maid, if bold to dare 
The laſt Extremes of Terror, and Deſpair; 
Oh ſay, what Change on Earth, what Heart in Man. 
This blackeſt Moment ſince the World began. | 
| AH 


4 (Foam. on the 18 b. 


A mounGl ur! he ih ark, who v. 
t leiſure on her Ayle roll d in State, 

While thouſand golden Planets knew no 1. 

Still onward i in thęir circling Journey preſt, 

A grateful Change of Seaſons {ome to A 

And ſweet Viciflitude of Fall and Spring: 

Some-thre? vaſt Oceans to konduct the Keel, | 

And ſome thaſe -Watry Wotlds ro ſink, or ſwell: N 
Around her ſome their Spletidors t to diſplay, 5 

And gild her Globe with tributary Day. 

This World ſo Great, of Joy the bright Abode, 5 

Heav'n's $ darling, Child, and Fay'rite of her God, 8 

Now Tring all Exile from h her Father' $ Gare, 8 

Deliver o'er to Darkneſs and Deſpair, 

No Sun in radiant Glory ſhines on high, 

No Light, but from the Terrors of the Sky. | 


Fall'n are her Mountaing, her fam'd Rivers lol, | 85 


And All i into a ſecond Chaos toſt: 
One univerſal Ruin ſpreads abroad, 


| nn beneath the Throne of . 


SUCH, band Pn ee eee 
To comfort, and: ſupport thy guilty Lord? 
Man, haughty Lond of all beneath the Mon. 
How muſt he bend his Soul's Ambition down ? 


1K . Proſ- 


4A Poi onthe Loft Diy. 
proſtrate the Reptile own, and diſayow i 


1 


His boaſted Stature; and alfutüng Blow? © 55 © © 


Claim Kindred with the Clay,” and'curfe his For, 
That ſpeaks Diſtinction from his Siſter Vorm? 
What dreadful Pangs the trembling Heart invade? 2 


Lord, why doſt Thou forſake, whom thou halt s? * 


Who can ſuſtain hy Anger ? Who can Kind * 
Beneath the Terrors of thy lifted Hands? 
It flies the Reach of Thought; Oh five me, POW 'r 
Of Pow'rs Supreme, in that tremendous Hour ! 
Thou, who beneath the Frown of Fate haſt flood, | 
And in thy dreadful Agony Liveat Blood = ” 
Thou, who for me thro ev" ry throbbing ven 
Haſt felt the keeneſt Edge of mortal Pain, | 
Whom Death led Captiye thro the Realms below, 
And taught thoſe horrid Myſteries of Woe by 


- 1 * - 
"F FE. FE) 7 a Fg 
A io 4%? 2 . 7 # - 


Defend me, O my God! Oh fave me, Power 


Of Powers Su preme, 5 in chat rremendous Hour f 1 5 
1 9 r: Pt: 419972 


1 6 


2 


FRO M Eaſt to Weſt they fly, from Pole to Line, 5 


Imploring Shelter from the Wrath Divine; 
Beg Flames to wrap, or whelming Seas to ſreep, 


Or Rocks to yawn compaſſi jonately deep: 


Seas caſt the Monſter forth t to meet his Doom, 
And Rocks but priſon up for Wrath to come. 


7 - 5 
16 0 


12 A POEM onthe Laft Day. 
ND cn bg e e 

S O fares a Traitor to an earthly Crown 
While Death ſits threat'ning in his Prince's Frown, 
His Heart's diſmay'd; and now his Fears command 
To change his native for a diſtant Land: 
Swift Orders fly, the King's ſevere Pecree 
Stands in the Channel, and locks up the Sea; 
The Port, he ſeeks, obedient to her Lord, 
Hurls back the Rebel to his lifted Sword. 


BUT why this idle Toil to paint That Day? 
This Time elaborately thrown away! ? 
Words all in vain pant after the Diſtreſs, . 
The Height of Eloquence would make i it Iefs; 3 
Heav'ns! e' en the good Man trembles | 


AND is there a Laſt Day? ? and muſt there come 
A Sure, a Fix d, Inexorable Doom RR „„ 
Ambition ſwell, and thy proud Sails to ſhow, : 
Take all the Winds that Vanity can blow; 
Wealth, on a golden Mountain blazing ſtand, | 
And reach an India forth in either Hand; | 
Spread all thy Purple Cluſters, Tempting vine, ED 


And Thou, more dreaded Foe, bright Beauty, heine, 5 | | 


Shine All; in all your Charms together riſes. 
That all, in all your Charms, 1 may deſpiſe, 


4 Po M on the Laſt Day, 13 


WW bile 1 mount upward on a ſtrong Deſire, 
Vorn, like the Prophet, in a Car of Fire. 


IN hopes of Glory to be quite involy'd ! 
ro ſmile at Death! to long to be diſſoly'd! 
From our Decays a Pleaſure to receive 

And kindle into Tranſport at a Grave 

What equals This? and ſhall the Victor now 
Boaſt the proud Laurels on his loaded BrowWꝰ 
Religion! Oh thou Cherub, heavenly bright! 
Oh Joys unmix d, and fathomleſs Delight! 
Thou, thou art All 3 nor find 1 in the whole 
Creation 6ught, but God and my own Soul, 


FOR ever then, my Soul, thy God adore, 
Nor let the brute Creation praiſe him more. 
Shall Things inanimate my Conduct blame, 
And fluſh my conſcious Cheek with ſpreading Shame? 
They All for him, purſue, or quit their End; 
The mounting Flames their burning Pow'r ſuſpend, 
In ſolid Heaps thy unfrozen Billows ſtand, 
To Reſt and Silence aw d by His Command: 
Nay, the dire Monſters that infeſt the Flood, 
By Nature dreadful, and a-thirſt for Blood, 
His Will can calm, their ſavage Tempers bind, 
Ang turn to mild Protectors of Mankind, | 
Q | Did 


14 py Por. e en e 


Did not the Prophet this great Truth maintain 
In the deep Chambers of the gloomy Main; 
When Darkneſs round him all her Horrors ſpread, 
And the Sea bellow'd o'er his . Head * 3 


2 : + 


W HEN now 7 the . te Lining Ales, | 


And all the warring Winds tumultuous riſe... 

When now the foaming Surges-toſt on high, 
Diſcloſe the Sands beneath, and touch the Sky ; 

When Death draws near, the Mariners aghaſt, 
Look back with Terror on their Actions paſt; 
Their Courage ſickens i into deep Diſmay , 
Their Hearts thro Fear and Anguiſn melt away . 
Nor Tears, nor Pray'rs the Tempeſts can appeaſe; 
Now they devote their Treaſure to the Seas; | 


Unload their ſhatter d Bark, tho richly fraught, , 
And think the Hopes of: Life are cheaply bought E45 
With Gems and Gold; but Oh, the Storm ſo. high? © 


Nor Gems nor Gold the Hopes op Life can Wo 


TH E 5 cabins Prophet then, chemſelyest to fave, : z 


They headlong plunge i into the briny Wave; 


Down he deſcends, and booming o'er his Heae 


The Billows cloſe; He's number'd with the Dead. 
(Hear, O ye Juſt! attend, ye Virwons Few! 

And the bright Paths of Piety PR | 

"= 


Lo! the great Ruler of the World from high 
Looks ſmiling down with a propitious Eye, 
Covers his Servant with his gracious Hand, 

And bids tempeſtuous Nature filent ſtand ; 5 
commands the peaceful Waters to give place, 
Or kindly fold him in a ſoft Embrace: 

He bridles in the Monſters of the Deep, 

The bridled Monſters aweful diſtance keep; 
forget their Hunger, while they view their Prey, 
And guildeſs Reue, and round the Stranger Play. 


BUT ſtill ariſe new Wonders; Nature's Lord 
Sends forth into the Deep his pow rful Word, 
And calls the great Leviathan; the great 
Leviathan attends in all his State, 
Exults for Joy, and with a mighty Bound 
Makes the Sea ſhake, and Heav'n and Earth reſound; 
Blackens the Waters with the riſing Sand, 
And drives vaſt Billows to the diſtant Land. 


AS yawns an Earthquake, when impriſon'd Air 
Struggles for Vent, and lays the Center bare, 
The Whale expands his Jaw's enormous Size, 
The Prophet views the Cayern with Surprize 7 
Meaſures his monſtrous Teeth afar deſcry*d, 
And rolls his wondring Eyes from Side to Side: 


E  —_T Then 


_ 
” 
ry . he ITT 
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Then takes poſſeſſion of the ſpacious Seat, 
And fails ſecure within the dark Retreat, | 


NOW is he pleas'd the Northern Blaft to hear, 
And hangs on liquid Mountains void of Fear; 
Or falls immerſt into the Depths below, 
Where the dead ſilent Waters never flow; 
| To the Foundations of the Hills convey d, 
Dwells in the ſhelving Mountain's dreadful Shade: 
Where never Plummet reach'd, he draws his Breath, 
And glides ſerenely thro the Paths of Death. 


TWO ESTA Days and Nights thro- coral Groves, 


Thro Labyrinths of Rocks, and Sands he. roves; 
When the third Morning o with i its level Rays | 

The Mountains gilds, and on the Billows plays, 

Ir ſees the King of Waters riſe, and pour 

His ſacred Gueſt uninjur'd on the Shore: 

A Type of that great Bleſſing, which che Muſe 

In her next . ardently purſues. 
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TOW Man awakes, and from his . Bed, 


' | Where he has ſlept for Ages, lifts his Head; 


5 Shakes off the Slumber of ten thouſand Yeors, 


And on the Borders of N ew Worlds 3 8. 


Whate' er it bold, the raſh Adventure coft, . l 
In wide Eternity J dare be loſt, | 
| : C 1 ; The 
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. : 18 4 Porn on the Laſt * 
| The Maſe is wonr in narrow Bounds-wo fing, 


And ſpread an Area for all Human Race 


To teach the Swain, or celebrate the” King 

I graſp the Whole, no more WPA conſin * 

1 lift my Voice, and ſing to Human Kind: 

I {ing to Men and Angels ; Angels j join, 

While ſuch the Theme, their facred _—_ with mine. 


A AIx al rns hemd Bund 


Rolls the wide Circuit of Creation round; 


An univerſal Concourſe to prepare 
Of all that ever breath'd the vital Air 5 
In ſome wide Field, Which active Whirlwinds ſweep, 


Drive C Cities, Fore, Mountains to the Deep, 


To ſmooth and lengthen out th* unbounded Space, > 


5 


No Monuments prove Faichfl to their Truft, 
And render back their long committed Duſt. 


Now Charnels rattle ; ſcatter d Limbs, and all 


The various Bones obſequious to the Call, 


| Self-moy'd advance; the Neck perhaps to meet 


The diſtant Head, the diſtant Legs the Feet. 
Dreadful to view, ſee through the dusky Sky 


Fragments of Bodies in Confuſion fly, 


To diſtant Regions journying, there to claim 
Deferred Members, and compleat the Frame. 


£ 


WHEN 
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W HEN the Werd bow'd 40 Reye's Aliniphty Sil, 
Rome bow d to OMR , and confeſs” 3 
Yer one Day loft, this Deity below 
Became the Seorn and Pity of his Foe, 

His Blood a Traitor's Sacrifice'was made 
And ſmoak'd indignanr'on'a Rufhan's Rade. 
No Trumpet's Scud, no gafping Army's Vel- ” 
Bid with due Horror his great'Sout farewel. 

Obſcure his Fall! all welrring in its Gore, 

Mis Trunk was caſt to periſh on the Shore; 
While JUL1us frown'd the bloody Monſter dead, 
Who brouglit the World in his great RN Head. 
This ſever d Head and Trunk ſhall join e . 7 
Tho Realms now riſe between, and Oceans roar. 
The Trumpet's Sound each TO ſhall bear, 
Or fix'd in Earth, or if afloat in Air. 
Obey the Signal wafted in the Wind. 

And not one 8 Atom ht dau 


8 0 ſwarming Bees, that on a summer 8 Day 
In airy Rings, and wild Meanders play, 
Charm'd wich the brazen Sound, their Wandrings end, 
And gently „ on a Ws deſcend, | 


THE 


20 4 PoExM on the Loft Day, 


T HE Body thus renew d, the conſcious Soul. 


Which has perhaps been flutt ' ring near the Pdle,. 


Or midſt the burning Planets wond ' ring ſtray cg, 
Or hover d o'er, e ee Fn 


Or rather coaſt ed on her final State, 


And fear d, or wild or her appointed Fate; Sent koh 
This Soul returning with a conſtant Flame, 

Now weds for ever her immortal Frame. 

Life, which ran down before, ſo high is mod 


Oe RC I Round.. 


THUS frail Model of the Work "—Y 7 


Firſt takes a Copy of the Builder's Mind, 


Before the snd firm with lating Oak, 03. 75 1 


And marble Bowels of the ſolid Rock, 


Turns the ſtrong Arch, and bids the Columns a, 
And bear the lofty Palace to the Skies 3 - - 32 f 70 


The Wrongs of Time enabled to ſurpaſs, 22} $15 208 bank. 


With Bars of Adamant, and Ribs of Braſs; 


THAT Antient, Sacred, and Iluſtrious Dome, 


Where ſoon or late fair Albion's Heroes come, a 
From Camps, and Courts, tho Great, and Wiſe, and 7 ul; 


To feed the pony and moulder into Duſt ; 


That 


«4 


* 
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That ſolemn Manſion of the Royal Dead; 

Where paſſing Slaves oer ſleeping Monarchs tread, 5 
Now populous o '*rflows 2 a numerous Rate © 

of riſing Kings fill allich* extended Space : 

A Life well ſpent, not the victorious Sword; 
Awards the 9 w ſtiler tlie Greater Lord. 


NOR Monuments alone, ans wida 
Labours with Man to this his ſecond Birtli; . 0. 
But where gay Palaces in Pomp ariſe; . 135 Ag | 
And gilded Theatres inyade the Skies, 

Nations ſhall wake, whoſe unſuſpocted Bones c 


Support the Pride of their bunu Seas . 
„ . <> as EI 
The moſt masnificent;” and eoſti Dome 
een 25211 


Is but an upper Chamber to a Tomb: 
No Spot on Earth but bas ad e IRONS: 
And human Skulls the ſpacious Ocean pave. 
All's full of Man, and at this dreadful Turn, 
The Swarm ſhall _ and the Hive ſhall burn. 


: {5 Who 514 133 21 
NOT all at hn; 8 a gi bac] bak 

Some lift with Pain their low unwilling Eyes; | 
Shrink backward from the Terror of the Light, 
And bleſs the Grave, and-call for laſting Night. 21 85 
Others, whoſe long attempted Vertue ſtood CI 
Fix'd as a Rock; and broke the ruſhing Flood, „ S086 

- 1 Whoſe 


22 


A Po x os the Left Day. 

' Whoſe firm Reſolve nor Beauty could melt down, | 

Nor raging Tyrants from their Poſture n Tl 
Such in this Day of Horrors ſhall be ſeen; . 

To face the Thunders wich a Godlike Mien 3; 

The Planets drop, their Thoughts are fix'd above ; 

The Center ſhakes, their Hearts diſdain to move. 

Au Earth diſſolving, and a Heay'n thrown wide, 

A yawning Gulph, am Fiends on every fide,  * 

Serene they view, impatient of Delay, - 

_ And bleſs the . of l par. : 


' OH wondrous Change ! — 25 1 Obes . 
Shake my Belief, and fill me with Surprize ? 


Here Greatneſs proſtrate falls, there Strength gives place; 


Here Lazars ſmile, there Beauty hides her Face. 


Chriſtians, and Jews, and Turks, and Pagans fland, | _ 


A blended Throng, one undiſtinguiſh'd Band. 

Some who perhaps by mutual Wounds expir'd | 
With Zeal for their diſtinẽt Perſuaſions fir'd, 

In mutual Friendſhip their long Slumber break, 

And hand in hand their Sayiour's Love partake. * , 


BUT none are fluſb'd with brighter Joy, or Warm 
With juſter Confidence enjoy the Storm, 
Than thoſe, whoſe pious Bounties unconfin d 
Have made chem publick Fathers of Mankind. 


1 
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In that Illuſtrious Rank, what: ſtining Light 
With ſuch diſtinguiſt'd Glory fills my Sight? 
Bend down, my grateful Muſe, that Homage fo, 
Which to ſuch Worthies thou art proud to owe. 
WIckHAM! Fox! CHIchr EY! hail Uluſtrious come 
Who to far diſtant Times diſpenſe your Beams; e 
Beneath your Shades, and near your chriſtal Springs, 
I firſt preſum'd to touch the trembling strings. 
All hai), thrice honour'd ! *Twas your great Renown 
To bleſs a People, and oblige a Crow. 
When other Records Length of Years ſhall al, 

In your adopted Sons your Fame ſhall laſt, © Tre 
And make thoſe Kings to lateſt Ages known, 
Thoſe happy Monarchs, under wort cn wah je 2 5 


A Moment ſhone, illuſtriouſſy bright,” - e bed 
Then left the mourning World, and ot in N 51 ; 
But now you riſeEcernally to ſhine, Fg CEA 4 


Ld 
„ ame! 


Eternally to drink the nigh Deine r ee ene, 


IN DU EGENT God! Oh bo hal oral aſe &T 
His Soul to due Returns of ns 5 2d 01 
For Bounty ſo profuſe to human Kind, | ib 
Thy wondrous Gift of an Eternal Mind ? 
Shall I, who ſome few Years ago dunn 
Than Worm, or Mite, or Shadow can expreſs, 


24 APor on the Loft Dq. 
Was nothing; ſhall 1 live, when eren k 


Of every Star ſhall languiſh-and expire? 
When Earth' s no more, ſhall. 1 ſurvive above, 


ee ee eee 5 


Ox as belare.the Throne of God I fland, 


— ſhall perhnps be-taught, - 15 
As we now tell how MICHAEL. ſang or fought? 
All that has Being in full Conſort join, 

55 PW 7 wt 


BUT oh! — See, before OL 
Wen 5 E 


The Judg, deſcending thunders from afar, 
And all Mankind is ſunmon d to the. Bar, . 


THIS es 25580001 e grams. 95 


Attend, Great Aw N A, with Religious A we. 


Expect not here the known ſucceſsful Arts 

To win Attention, and command our Hearts: 
Fiction be far away, let no Machine 
Deſcending here, no Fabled God be ſeen; 


Behold the God of Gods indeed: decent. 


And Worlds unnumber'd his Approach attend. 


LO! 


% eco, 


The mighty Plain, and deluge all below: 
And every Age, and Nation pours along, 


of ann n Larter: 


But as it mends the Life, and guides the Heart? 4 


a POEM on ay * 25 


8 * oY 47 5 1 „ rte. «AT 

Lo! | the wide Theater, whoſe ſages *. 27175 
Muſt entertain the whole of human Race, „„ 
At Heaven's All- pow'rful Edict is prepar d. 


And fenc'd around with an immortal Guard. 
Tribes, Provinces, Dominions, Worlds o erfloww 


N IM RO D and BouRBON mingle in the Throng: 
Ap AM ſalutes his youngeſt Son; no Sign | 


How ee RN ME 


What Volumes have been ſwell'd, what Time been {| pent, 
To fix a Hero's Birth-day or Deſcent? | 

What Joy muſt i it now yield, what Rapture roll 5 

To ſee the Glorious Race of Antient Days? 

To greet thoſe Wonhics, who perhaps haye od 
Lluſtrious on Record before the Flood > 

Alas! a nearer Care your Soul demands, 

CxsaR un-noted i in your: Preſence ſtands. 


HOW 3 es Copcourſe! 5 not in A N more 
The Waves chat breal dn the + reſounding Shore, 
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26 A PozM on the Laſt Day. 
The Leaves that tremble in the ſhady Grove, 
The Lamps that gild the ſpangled Vaults above. 
Thoſe overwhelming Armies, whoſe Com 

Said to one Empire, Fall, another, Stands 

| Whoſe Rear lay wrapt in Night, while breaking Dawn a 
| Rouz'd the broad Front, and esl d the Battle on: 
Great X ER x Es” World in Arms, proud nem 
Where Carthage taught vitorions'Rome to yield, 

(Another Blow had broke the Fates Decree, : 

And Earth had wanted her fourth Monarchy )\ 

Immortal Blenheim, fam'd\Ramillia's Hoſt, 

They All are here, and here they All are loſt; 

Their Millions ſwell to be diſtern d in vain, 

Loſt as a Blow in th? unbounded Math. nah 


THIS ecchoing Voice now rends the yielting Air, 
For Judgment, Judgment, Sons ef Men, prepare 5 
Earth ſhakes anew, 1 hear her Groans profound, 
And Hell throngh all her re e reſound. 


WHO E' ER Thou art, tho giant Pow' of Ear, 
Bleſt with moſt equal Planets at thy Birth; 
Whoſe Valour drew the moſt ſucceſsful e 
Moſt Realms united in one common Lord; 5 
Who on thy Day of Triumph faidft, Be ine 5 
The Skies, J £40 vA R, all this World is mine: 


by, | 


i Dare, 


Dare not to lift thine Eye. Alas! my Maude, . va. 
How art thou loſt? Thee Nunnberd canſt thou date 


[4 


A SUDDEN * e e we glied 
And now the crimſon Curtains open fly; $ 
Lo! far within, and far-above all Height, 
Where Heav'n's Great Sovereign reigns in Wordoof Hl 
Whence Nature he informs, and with one xy 
Shot from his Eye, does all her Works ſurvey, , 
Creates, ſupports, confaunds ! Where Time, and Flace, 
Matter, and Form, and Fortune, Life and Grace. 
Vait humbly at the Fooiſtool of their Gd. 
And move obedient at his awful Nod; 
Whence he beholds us vagrant Emmets crawl! l! 


At random on this Air-fafpended. MI lt #52 < 2 
(Speck of Creation ) if he mn T apt 
The Bubble . * nn. Death. 
R (oe mona She 4 
Suſtains not ſuch a ruſhing Sea of Ligani)))))) 1 


I ſee on an Empyreal flying Throne © ©! 
Awfully rais'd Heay*n's Everlaſting Son 5/ ' *® © 
Crown' d with that Majeſty, which form'd the Word. 
And the Grand Rebel flaming downward burl d. 
ire, Dominion, Praiſe, Omnipotence | / © .. 
_ the Train of their triumphant Prince. 
D 2 21 A 
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Hope . in the 3 of Rn 
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A Zone, beyond the Thought of Angels bright, 


Night ſhades the ſolemn Arches of his Brows, 


| And in his Check the purple Mornig gows. 


Where'er ſerene he turns propitious Eyes, 

Or we expect, or find a Paradiſe 5 + fe; 
But if Reſentment reddens their mild Beams, 
That Eden kindles; and the World's in flames. 


On one hand. Knowledg ſhines in pureſt Light, 


On. one the Sword of Juſtice fiercely bright. = 
Now bend the Knee in Sport, : preſent the Reed; 
Now tell the ſcourg'd OI rl bleed! 0 


BUT Ob! you eee e exale your Wale; ef 
And bid the Soul through all her Pow rs rejoiceae; < 


Mercy, his — aIY 0 x 5) | 


Scatters AmbroſiabQdors.all-around- 2 oo 
Unbends his Brow, and mitigates his ee 


And ods his Rage, and melts his Thunders down: _ | 


My Thoughts are chabg d, now Man exalt thine 3 efl::2 
In thy dread Judg, thy dear Redeemer ſpy: 
Een Ju ps ſtruggles his Deſpair to quell A | 


— 


; A 


THUS * 32k be 1 of men = n 


Of Life and Death Erernal bends his Courſe. 109912. 
26S | 
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Loud Thunders fond him coll, and Lighcnings play; 5 | 
Thi Angelick Holtis rang: d in'bright Ay: 
Some touch the String, - ſome ſtrike the 1 
And mingling Voices che rich Conſort ſwell; 

Voices Seraphick; bleſt with ſuch a Stran, 1 
Cou'd Satan hear, he were a God agan. 
All Heav'n ſhines forth, in all her Pomp compleat, 


For God himſelf ee Great. 
TRIUMPHANT: King of a1 e 
What a ſtupendous Tarn ef Fate is this? is AT 


Oh whither art thou rais d above n 5 i I 
And Indigenes ef him in Beth lem bonn 
A needy, helpleſs, unaceounted Gueſt t. 
And but a Second to the fodderd/Beaid?_- 8 Jad 
How chang'd from him, wo meekly bene 155 
Vouchſaf'd to waſh the Feet kimſelf had mals? 
From kim, ho wits Betray' d, forſobk, demyd, 
Wept, languiſn d, pray d, bled, thirſted, rege and e . 
Hung pierc d and bare, inſultec by the Foe,” 
All n n in en pre, Earth unconcern'd below: 9 
e Sf e157 Gr BπEt. s H T A AH 
AND — N hdeus bens >: 5:42 l 4 
Why did not Nature at tiry Groan ire 7 del 1 245.52 
1 fee, I hear, I feel the Pangs Dine 
u den is vaniſn d, ! am wholly thine, 
D 3 * MIS- 
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MISTAKEN e Ant wie itn, 
Thou or thy Pris ner? which ſhall be condemn ? ,. 
Well might thou rend thy Garments, well ESD 'Y 


Deep are the Horrors of Eternal Flame 
But God is good! *Fis wondraus all Een. as; 


wo 


Thou gav'ſt . as 10 d: ho wee. 


NOW the deſcending Triumph Gope i its — 


From. Earth full wie a Planetary Heights ;; - | 
There all the Clouds condens'd,: do Columns raiſe, 
Diſtin& with Orient Veins, and Golden Blaze. 
One fix'd on Earth, and one in Sea, and roudd 
Its ample Foot the ſwelling Billows ſounſdd. 
Theſe an immeaſurable Arch ſupport, © |... 
The Grand Tribunal of this awful Courte.., 
Sheets of bright Auure, from For wang 
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Stream from the Chryſtal Arch, and-xound ä fps 


Deb wrap in Calne low mth Bai ny 
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HERE bigh endbroa'd & Renal Jude mY 
With all the Grandeur of the Godhead grac d; 


. 


ca +4 * 
334 


Stars on his Robes in beauteous Order mes Z 
And the Sun burns beneach his dreadful Zee: 


NO 
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6.3 I Ton ln „Au t OTA 
„ row an Archangel, emir 8 me 
From off his Silver Staff of eee 8 
> Unfurls the Chriſtian Flag, which waying flies, = 5 

lud ſhuts and opens more chan half the Skies: 

The Croſs fo, ſtrong. a Red; it ſheds a Stain, 
Where'er it floats, on Earth, and Air, PP 44% 225 
I luſes the Hill, eee e . 
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I on  rmilabl „ Glory! ratk Bright? %: 96 baA 
», Refulgent Torture to the guilty 2 —.— | 
Ah turn, unwary Muſe, nor dare reell, 
What horrid Thoughts with the Polluted e 5 
Say not (to make the Sun ſhrink in his Bran) 68 A1 P 
Dare not * they wiſh-i 15 all a D y logos 5 > 4 
N Or God be ſpoih d eee ee 2 00 e 1 3 —_ 
I ut rather, if thou know'ſt the Means, unfold .. 5 
Io they with Dees * this See behold, 


f 
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AH how! bog by eee Fu il bak 2 
Quick, and ſevere i its own Offence to find? 


By Tears, ee is pe HO * 


5 * 


z2 4 PEN es thr Laſt D. 
Thus then with Fervency till now unknown, 

1 fling my Heart befdre c Eternal Throne; 
In this great Temple, which the Skies ſurrounld 
For een We a narrow Bond. | 


© O Thou! whoſe Baltince dot — 
© Whoſe Rein the wild tumulruons Seas obey, * 
« Whoſe Breath can turn thoſe watry Worlds to Flame, 
« That Flame to Tempeſt, eſt, and that Tempeſt tame; 
« Earth's meaneſt Son, with Trembling, 22 yg 
« And on the "_ of 15-69 wee 
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« AH! give the Winds all paft oer, ah 
Jo ſcatter wide, or bury in the Deep z 1 187 #4 
e Thy Pow'r, my Weakneſs may Tever as 
& And wholly dedieate my Soul to Thee, - 

6“ Reign of my WA; — aoihs: 

& At thy Command; nor Human Motive know/! i 
e And Sin che graceful Indignation raiſe. 

© My Love be warm to ſuccour the Diſtreſs'd, 

& And lift rr fronttheSoul oppref d. 
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ce This Glorious an which thy Wiſdom made? 
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| ot Europe's Arbitreſs of Peace and War. | 


ow 13 1 


lenty, or Want, thy Glory be my Care! 


hine is the Vintage, and the Conqueſt Fhine: 


is Thou that lead'ſt our pow'rful Armies forth, 


Who decks the Maiden Spring with a pride? 
ho calls forth Summer, like a'fparkling ride? 
Who joys the Mother-Autumn's Bed to crown? 207 
ind bids Old Winter lay her Honours down ꝰ⸗/ 
ot the Great O TOM AN, or Greater Czar 


lay Sea and Land, and Earth and 'Heay'n' be join'd, 

0 bring th⸗ Eternal Author to my Minds : cory 
Vhen Oceatis roar, or awful Thunders roll, | 
May Thoughts of Thy dread Vengeance ſhake my Soul; 
When Earth's in Bloom, or Planets proudly ſhine, | 
225 dore, my 1 the eng ins 
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thine we in Arms? or ſing beneath our Ve? oe 


THRO every Sis of 1 or Peace, WI 5 
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be Cluſter blaſts; br Vids it richly or: 
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inc d giv't Great pe et . the Nou. 
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pen with Pray'r the Cenſecrated Da,, 
lune thy great Praiſe, and bid my Soul ariſe, 11 T 


Tots with the mounting Sun aſcend the Skies: 4 
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« As that advances, let my Zeal improve, % eh 
5 And glow with Ardour of \conſummare. Love; - _ 
Nor ceaſe at Eve, bur wich the ſexing Sang Peet 
8 ee wen 3 Pury 


* AND Oh! 3 of ſolemn Night 12 
6 To ſacred Thought may. forcibly i invite. „be 
When this World's ſhut, and awful Planets riſe, fron 
« Call on our Minds, and raiſe them to the Skies 5 
* Compoſe our Souls with a leſs daaling Sight, 
And ſhew all Nature in a milder Light; 
How every boiſtrous Thonghe in Calms ſubſides! 
Ho the ſmooth'd Spirit into Goodneſs 1 85 
Oh how Divine! to tread the Milky Way, - 
To the bright halace of the Lord of Dy 
&« His Court admire, or for his Favour ſue, 
Or Leagues of Friendſhip wich his Saints renew 3 * 
<« Pleas d to look down and fee-the World e 
* While 1 * "I 8 


2 


& CANST Ina e 3 

t Subdue by Force the Rebel in my Soul: | 
Thou, whocanſt ſtũl the Raging of the Flood, 
“ Reſtrain the various Tumults of my Bl, © 
& Teach me with equal Finmnefs to ſuſtann 
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0h may I pant for Thee in each Deſire ! 

ud with ſtrong Faith foment the Holy Fire! 
Pretch out my Soul in Hope, and graſp the Prize, 
Which in Eternity's deep Boſom lies ! 

it the Great Day of 'Recompence behold, 
Devoid of Fear, the fatal Book unfold ! 

en wafted upward to the bliſsful Seat, 

from Age to Age my grateful Song repeat, 

My Light, my Life, my God, my Saviour ſee, 
And rival Angels in the Praiſe of Thee. | 
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LAST. DAY 
BOOK III. | | 


Eſſe quoque in fatis reminiſcitur Herre tempu, 8 
Quo mare, quo tellus, correptaque regia call 
Ardeat, 2 mundi moles operoſa laboret. 


Ovid. Met. by 


F 2 H E Book unfolding, the efplandcls vac 


* 1 Of Saints and Angels; the tremendous Fare 

. Of guilty Souls, the gloomy Realms of Woe, 

CE, And all the Horrors of the World _ 1 

I next preſume to ſing, what yet remains 

Demands my laſt, but moſt exalted Strains. 
5 E 


38 A Porn on the Laſt Day. 
And let the Muſe or now affect the Sky, 
Or. in inglorious Shades for ever lie: 
She kindles, ſhe's inflam'd fo near the Goal, 
| * She mounts, ſhe gains upon the ſtarry Pole; 
The World grows leſs as ſhe purſues her Flight, 
And the Sun darkens to her diſtant Sight. 
| Heay'n opening all its ſacred Pomp diſplays, 
And overwhelms her with the ruſhing-Blaze ; 
The Triumph rings! Azchangels ſhout around 
And ecchoing ger: n out the Sound, 


TEN thouſand Tampere Now at once adyance; 5 


Now deepeſt Silence lulls the vaſt Expanſe; 
So deep the Silence, and ſo ſtrong the Blaſt, 
As Nature dy d, when ſhe had groan'd her laſt. 
Nor Man, nor Angel moves; the Judg on high 
Looks round, and with his Glory fills the Sky: 
Then on the fatal Book his Hand he lays, 

When high to view ſupporting Seraphs raiſe; 

In ſolemn Form the Rituals are prepar'd, 

| The Seal is broken, and a Groan is heard. 
Not guilty Fear, not Fancy's ſelf can dax 
A Meeting more Auguſt, of greater Awe. | | 
And Thou, my Soul (Oh fall to ſudden Pray? r, 


hn let the Thouzh: my Hoe) ſhalt Thou be there - 


% 


9 we 
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SEE on the Left (for by the great Command 
The Throng divided falls on either hard 3) 
How weak, how pale, how haggard, how obſcene, 
What more than Death in every Face and Mien? 
With what Diſtreſs, and Glarings of Affright 
They ſhock the Heart, and turn away the Sight? 
In gloomy Orbs their trembling Eye- balls roll, 
And tell the horrid Secrets of the Soul. 

Each Geſture mourns, each Look is black with Care, 
And every Groan is loaden with Deſpair. 

Reader, if guilty, ſpare the Muſe, and find 

A truer Image pictur d in thy Mind. 


SHOULD*'ST thou behold thy Brother, Father, Wife, 
And all the ſoft Companions of thy Life, 
Whoſe blended Intereſts level'd at one Aim, 
Whoſe mix d Deſires ſent up one common Flame, 
Divided far; Thy wretched ſelf alone 
Caſt on the Left, of all whom thon haſt known; 
How wou'd it wound? what Millions would ſt thou give 
For one more Trial, one Day more to live? 
Flung back in Time an Hour, a Moment's Space, 
; 10 graſp with Eagerneſs the Means of Grace, 


E 2 | Contend 
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Contend for Mercy with a pious Rage, 
And in that Moment to redeem an Age . 
Drive back the Tide, ſuſ pend a Storm i in A, 
Arreſt the Sun; 22 ſtill of This def Nair. ; 


MAR K on the e Right, how — a Gates! 4 

Their Maker $ Image 1 freſh on ev'ry Face! 

| What purple Bloom my rayiſh'd | Soul admires, - 
And their Eyes ſparkling. with Immortal Fires 7 
Triumphant Beauty! Charms that riſe above 
This World, and i in bleſt Angels kindle Love! 
To the Great Judg wich Holy Pride they turn, 5 
And dare behold th' Almighty's Anger burn 3 
Its Flaſh ſuſtain, againſt its Terror riſe, Z 
And-on. the dread Tribunal fix their Eyes. | 

Are theſe the Forms that moulder'd in the Duſt 3 "i 
Oh the tranſcendent Glory of the Juſt ! | 

Yer lil ſome thi remains of Fear, and Doubt, 
Th' infected Brightneſs of their Joy pollute. 
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© THUS the chaſt Bridegroora, when the Prieſt dray's nigh, 
Beholds his Bleſſing with a trembling Eye, 
Feels doubtful Paſſions throb, in every Vein, 
And in his Cheeks axe · mingled Joy and 5 
Leſt ſtill ſome intervening Chance ſnould riſe, | 
Leap forth at once, and ſnatch the Glorious Prize, _ 
| | ” Inflame 


me 


Who with vaſt Fleets, as with a mighty er 
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Inflame his Woe, by bringing it ſo late, 
And ſtab him ĩ in the Foſs of his Fate. 


SINCE ADan'” 8 Family, from firſt e aft 
Now into one diſtin& Survey is caſt, _ ; PL, 
Look round, vain- glorious Muſe, and you whore er Hh 5 
Devote your ſelyes to Fame, and think her . 
Look round, and view the Lights of Haman Race, | 
Whoſe ſhining Acts Time's brighteſt Annals grace; 
Who founded Sets ; Crowns conquer'd, or reſi ign' dz 
Gave Names to Nations, or fam d Empires join d; 
Who rais'd the Vale, and laid the Mountain low 5 1 
And taught obedient Rivers where to flow; 


Cou'd bind the Madneſs of the roaring Main: 

All loſt? all undiſtinguiſn 42 no where found ? | 
How will this Truth in Bouz B0N's Palace ſound ? ” 
Round gilded Roofs how heavy will i it fly? | 
With what a Weight on Crowns and Scepters lie ? 
E'en Great and Good AUGUSTUS is'not ſeen, 


Nor haughty Babylons e Queen, 4 


WHAT how's is He, To wid the radiant Bands 1 
Of ſpotleſs Saints, and laurel d Martyrs ſtands, | { 
Conſpicuous from afar ? Whoſe Rays ſo bright 
OY and attract che raviſh'd Sight 4 

| E 2 
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In whom I ſee two diſtant Vermes join * 

A Royal Greatneſs, and an bumble Mind ; 

His lifted Hands, his lofty Neck ſurround, 

To hide the Scarlet of a circling Wound; ON 

Tie Almighty Judg bends forward from his Throne; | 


Theſe Scars to mark, and then 3 his on ERS 


Jeruſalemꝰs foundations groan aloud, 
And Albion finks beneath her ambient Flood. 


N 10 T far, eilig 1 Kindred-Fearures trace 
In a Majeſtick, though a Female Face, | : ? 
Her Conſort by; around them ſmiling move 
The beauteous Bloſſoms of their fruitful Love 5 
*Knoyn of their Parents, they their Parents know; 
Their Boſoms with a double Tranſport glow 3 
Bleſt in themſelves, but more than bleft to find 
All held moſt dear in equal Bleſſing join'd, 2 
In one, 2 woes Majefty appear „ Es 
+ Advanc'd in Beauty, as advanc'd in Years 5 
What melting Sweetneſs, what commanding Grace 
Meet an his Brow like Victory and Peace? 

Oh! to what fav'rite Part of Annan Kind 
Was this ſo great, but dangerous Gift deſign d? 
What Nation humbly cou'd enjoy his Reign? 
If loft, wich Patience ſuch a Loſs ſuſtain? 


AH 


Om w 


Oh! what a Godlike Race in Him is loſt 2 
What has bis Death een . N 


BUT usd with Art, and a rightly underſtood, - 
All Diſpenſations from Above are good; 
And though with frightful Aſſ pect they ſurgize, 
Moſt Ills are only Bleſſings in Diſguiſe, © '- 
Oh happy Iſſne! to whom ne'er was known 
The bright Temptations (| parkling from'a Throne ; 
Great Parents! who thoſe bright Temptations knew, 


Knowing nga ©, enge ging overthrew. 


NO W, juſt Reward ! celeſtial Gen, encloſe 
With deathleſs Glories your viftotious rows. 
For ſee the Volume vaſt ſince Time begun, 
Juſt Regiſter of all beneath the Sun, 
Is thrown full wide; Peace Ocean! Silence lull 
The ſounding Winds! ye Spheres forbear to roll! 
Hear, Oh Creation, thy Great Maſter ſpeak !._— 
Now firſt for guilty Man bleſt Angels ſhake, 


THAT | 
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AH Ay, Brieannia, whence this Vengeance'flow'd; © 
Haſt Thou not yet aton'd.thy Martyr's Blood ?ꝰ· 1 
EDwarDs and HERR Vs fill aloud reſound 3- 

Nor are their Names in greater GTL OS T ER dnn 
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THAT Hour, on which th' Almighty King on nigh. 


From all Eternity has fix d his Eye, ( 
Whether his right Hand fayour d, or . ] 
Continu d, alter d, threaten'd,. or deſtroy d. 7 
Southern or Eaſtern Scepter downward bur "a 1 
Gaye North or Weſt Dominion o'er the World; 3 8 
The Point of Time, for which that World was da, 1 
For which the Blood of God himſelf was ff pilt, \ 
That dreadful Moment is arriy d 7 
ALOFT, the Seats of BliG their Pomp diſplay _' | n 
Brighter than Brightneſs, this diſtinguiſh'd Dayſ g „ 
Leſs glorious, when, of old th Eternal sen 1 6 
From Realms of Night return'd with Trophies won; 6 
Through Heaven's high Gates, when he triumphant rod, £1 
And ſhouting Angels hail'd the Victor God. c 
Horrors, Beneath, Darkneſs in Darkneſs, Hell . 4 
Of Hell, where Torments behind Torments dwell; P 
A Furnace formidably deep and wide. 5 0 Fs 


O'er-boiling with a mad. ſulphureous Tide, 
Expands its Jaws, moſt dreadful to furvey,, 
And roars, outrageous for the deſtin'd; Prey. L M 
The Sons of Light ſcarce unappal'd look down, 
And nearer preſs Heaven's Everlaſting Throne, 


= 


SUCH 
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such 1 ne 
Concludes the Hopes and Fears of Human Ra. 
Proceed who dares, I tremble as I write; A 
The whole Creation ſwims before my Sight; 
1 ſee, 1 ſee che Judg's wwe 
Say not 'tis diſtant, I behgld it Nom-§· e 1 A" 
1 faint, my tardy Blogd forgets to dow, anna Sl L 7 
My Soul recoils at the ſtupendous Woe; 
That Woe, thoſe Pangs which from the guilty Brea 
In theſe, or Words like theſe, ſhall be expreſt. 


* 


W Ho burt the Barriers of my peaceful Gaye p. 

« Ah! cruel Death that wou d no longer faves. | 

« But grudg d me eien that narrow dark Ab ode. 

& And caſt me out into the Wrath of God, 

& Where Shrieks, the roaring Flame, the ring Chis 

« And all the dreadful Eloquenee of Pain. N 
Our only Song; black Fire's malignant W Af 

& The ſole Refreſhment of the blaſted Sign. 


cc MUST all thoſe Pow'rs, Heav'n gave me to ſupply 
* My Soul with Pleaſure, and bring in my Joy, 
ce Riſe up in Arms againſt me, join the Foe, | 
| © Senſe, Reaſon, Memory increaſe my Woe? b 68 TS 
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* And ſhall my Voice, ordain'd on Hymns to dwell, 
©. Corrupt to Groans, and blow the Fires of Hell > 3 
* Oh! muſt I look with Terror on my Gan, 98 
And with Exiſtence only meaſure Pain? 

| © What, no Reprieye, no leaſt Indulgence giy n 

% No Beam of Hope from any Point of Heay'n! 

* Ah Mercy! Mercy! art Thou dead above? 

Is Love extinguiſh in the Source of Love 2 


"NM BOLD that I am, did Heay” n ſtoop down to Hell 


* Th' expiring Lord of Life my Ranſom ſeal? 

te Have I not been induſtrious to provoke ? 
4 From his Embraces obſtinately broke? 

« Purſued, and panted for his mortal Hate, 
& Farn'd my Deſtruction, labour d out my Fase; 
And dare I on extinguiſſid Love exclaim ? 


& Take; take full Vengeance, rouze the ſlackning Flame, 


& Juſt is my Lot. Hut Oh! muſt it tranſcend ' 
«, The Reach of Time, deſpair a diſtant End ꝰ 
With dreadful Growth ſhoot forward, and ariſe, 
T Where . can't e and bold _ dies ! 


_ © NEVER. ö where falls the Soul ds? l 


Down an Abyſ how dark, and how profound? 
© Down, down I ſtill am falling (Horrid Pain) 
© Ten thouſand thouſand Fathoms ſtill remain; 


« My 


4 Por on the Loſt Dy. 4 
* My Plunge fill but begun, —— And This for Si? 185 
« Cou' d I offend, if I had never been, ! 
cc But ſtill increas'd the ſenſleſs happy Mas, 
5 Flow'd in the Stream, or flouriſt'd in the Grafs ? 


© FATHER of Mercies! why from ſilent Each 
ce Dii'ſt thou awake, and curle me into Birth? 5. 77 
© Tear me from Quiet, raviſh me from Night, 
* And make a thankleſs Preſent of thy Light? 
& Puſh into Being a Reverſe of Thee, 
And animate a Clod with Miſery ? | 


* 


* 


* 


0 THE Beaſts are happy, they come forth and keep 
* Short Watch-on Earth, and then lie down to ſſeeßp. 
< Pain is. for Man, and Oh! how vaſt a Pain Ap, 
ce For Crimes, which made the Godhead bleed in vain : 2 
e Stifled his Groans, as far as in them lar 
& And flung his Agonies, and Mn Sus 0 % 
« As our dire Puniſhment for ever ſtrong, * 
< Our Conſtitution too for ever young, 
ce Curs'd with Returns of Vigour, ſtill the ſame, 


« Powerful to bear, and ſatisfy the Flamm... 
(c Still to be caught, and fill to be purſu'd ! 
4 To periſh ſtill, and ſtill to be renew 7 
2 POT 31-94 1 | 7 a a 
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ce AND this, nai OR a hy Dec? 1 
ce Nature is chang d, and Helt ſhould ſuccour me. * 
4 And canſt Thou then look down from perfect li, © I} © 
5 And ſee me plunging in the dark Abyſs ? 1 
te Calling Thee Father, in a Sea of Fire? 

ce Or pouring Blaſpheies ar thy Deſire? 
« With Mortal Anguifh'wit Thou raiſe Thy Name, 
* And by nn „ 


e THOU, who ede raste Habits] 


& Contract not thy great Vengeance to my Wos; 
& Gruſh Wolde, in hotter Flames faPn' Angels lays 


my On me Almighty Wrath is caſt away. 
ce Call back thy Thunders, Lord, hold in thy Rage, 
6 Nor with a Speck of Wretchedneſs engage. 
cc Forget me quite, nor ſtoop a Worm to blame, 
& But loſe me in the Greatneſs of thy Name. 
cc Thou art all Love, all Merey, all Divine, 
& And ſhall I make thoſe Glories ceaſe to ſhine? 
ce Shall ſinful Man grow Great by his Offence, | 
3 And from its Courſe turn eee 
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' « FORBID it! and Oh! grant; Wee er 
5e This one, this ſlender, almoſt no Requeſt; : 13 


„ When 4 


— 


Ten thouſand Thouſands, let me then expire. 


DE EP Anguiſh ! but too late; the hopeleſs Soul : 


Jo take poſſeſſion of their Thrones above; 


4 P OEM on the Laſt Day. 49 
« When I have wept a thouſand Lives away, 

© When Torment is grown weary of its Prey, 

& When I have ray'd ten thouſand Years in fire, 


Bound to the bottom of the burning Pool, 
Though loath, and ever loud blaſpheming, owns 
He's juſtly doom'd to pour eternal Groans 3 
Enclos'd with Horrors, and transfix'd with Pain, 
Rolling in Vengeance, ſtruggling with his 3 
To talk to fiery Tempeſts, to implore | 
The raging Flame to give its Burnings o'er, 
To toſs, to wreath, to pant beneath his Load, ] 
And bear the Weight of an offended God. 


THE Favour of their Judg in Triumph moye 


Satan's accurs'd Deſertion to ſupply, 
And fill the yacant Stations of the Sky = 
Again to kindle long extinguiſh'd Rays, 
And with new Lights dilate the heayenly Blaze; 
To crop the Roſes of Immortal Youth, | 
And drink che Fountain-Head of Sacred Truth; 
To ſwim on Seas of Bliſs, to ſtrike the String, 
And lift the Voice to their Almighty King; 

E 
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To loſe Eternity in n grateful A 

. And fill Heaven's * n hon Praiſe. 
4 
BUT 1 attempt the * Height i in van, 

And leave unfiniſh'd the too lofty Strainz 

What boldly I begin, et- Others end, 
My Strength exhauſted fainting 1 =p * 
And cluiſe: a leſs, but no ignoble Theme, 
5 ping Ng and Worlds in " 


THE gel Period, the great Hour is come, 

And Nature ſhrinks at her approaching Doom; 
Loud Peals of Thunder give the Sign, and all 
Heaven's Terrors in Array ſurround the Ball; 

Sharp Lightnings with the Meteors Blaze . 

And darted downward ſet the World on fire; 

- Black riſing Clouds the thicken'd ther choak, © © = 
And ſpi piry Flames ſhoot thro: the rolling Smoak, | 
With keen Vibrations cut the ſullen Night, 

And ſtrike the darken'd Sky with dreadful Light ; 

From Heaven's four Regions with immortal Force 
Angels drive on the Winds impetuous Courſe, 

* enrage the Flame 3 it ſpreads, it ſoars on high, 

Swells in the Storm, and bellows through the Sk Fx. 

Here winding Pyramids of Fire aſcenct, r. 
Eities and Deſarts in one Ruin blen e 
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A porn on the Loft Day. i: - 


Tos | Here blazing Volumes ſled overwhelm 


The ſpacious Face of a far diſtznt Realm; 
There undermin'd down ruſh eternal Hills 
The neighbouring Vales the yaſt Deſtruction fills, 


8 


HEA bs T thou that dreadful Crack? that Sound, which 


Like Peals of Thunder, and the Center ſhook ? 

| What Wonders muſt that Groan of Nature tell ? 

_ Olympus there, and mightier Atlas fell, 

Which ſeem'd aboye the Reach of Fate to ſtand 

A tow'ring Monument of God' s right Hand; 

Now Duſt and Smoke, whoſe Brow ſo E) ſpread. 
O'er ſhelter'd Countries i its diffuſiye Shade, 


H IGH midſt 3 the boiling Ocean roars. 
And looks far down on his decreaſing Shores ; 5 
Teviathans in plaintive Thunder cry, 

In diſtant. diſmal Pants the long liv d Eccho's die. 


8H E W me that celebrated Spot, where all 
The various Rulers of the ſever'd Ball 

Have humbly ſought Wealth, Honour, or Redreſs, 
That Land, which Heav'n ſeem'd diligent to bleſs, 
Once call'd Britannia; Can her Glories end? 


And can't ſurrounding Seas her Realms defend? 


4 a Alas! 
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Alas! in Flames behold furrounding Seas 


And all their Waters but e the Rag * 


8 0 ME N Where ran proud s Found; 


Or where with Fruits was fair Europa crown'd ? 


Where ſtretch'd waſt Lybia : ? where did India's Store: 


| Sparkle i in Diamonds, and her Golden Oar? 


Each loſt in each, their mingling Kingdoms glow, 
And all diſſoly'd, one fiery Deluge flow: 

Thus Earth's Contending Monarchies are join d. 
And a full Period of Ambition find, 1 


AND now whate'er or Frims, or walks, or flies, 
Inhabitants of Sea, of Earth, or Skies; 


All on whom A DA M's Wiſdom fix d a Name, 
All plunge, and periſh in the conquering Flame. 


THIS Globe alone would but defraud the Fire, 


Starve its devouring Rage; the Flakes aſpire, 
And catch the Clouds, and make the Heav'ns their Prey; 
The Sun, the Moon, the Stars all melt away, 


And leave a mighty Blank: Involv'd in Flame, 
The whole Creation ſinks! The Glorious Frame, | 


In which ten thouſand Worlds in radiant Dance, 


Orb aboye Orb their wondrous Courſe adyance, ; 
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By that ofer-ruling Hand; which kindled all 
The Stars, and rounded in its Palm che Ball, 1 
Is cruſh'd and loſt no Monument, no Sign, , ee, 

Where once ſo proudly blaz d the gay Machine. TOY 


So Bubbles on the foaming. Stream expire, "© 
So Sparks that ſcatter from the Mindy Frey” 5 
The Devaſtations of one dreadful Hour, 


N The Great Creator WR 8 enen n 2 
H O W rich that God 3 
And bear to fling ten thouſand Worlds a Ways? 
Great Wealth! and yet e Nations hear one Soul 
Has more to boaſt, and far onen gn = WP 
Exalted in ſuperior Excellen ee, 

Caſts down to nothing, ſuch a vaſt Expences' | 

Have you not ſeen th Eternal Mountains nod, 

An Earth diſſolving, a deſcending God? 

What ſtrange Surprizes thro all Nature tan? 

For whom theſe Revolutions, but for aan? 
For him Omnipotence new Meaſures takes, 

For him through all Eternity awakes ; 

Pours on him Gifts ſufficient to ſupply 
Heaven's Loſs, and with freſh Glories fill the Sky. 


z\ ® 


T HINK deeply then, O Man, how great thou art, 


Pay thy ſelf Homage with a trembling Heart; 
| To What 


A- 


56 A PoE M on the Laſt Day, 
What Angels guard, no longer dare neglec t.. 
Slighiing thy ſelf, affront not God's Reſpett. | ., + 
Enter the ſacred Temple of thy Breaſt, | 
And Gaze, and Wander there a raviſh'd Gueſt : 

Gaze on thoſe hidden Treaſures, thou ſhalt find, 
Wander thro all the Glories of thy Mind. | a 
Of perfect Knowledg, ſee, the dawning Light. l 
Foretels a Noon moſt exquiſitely bright! 18 L 2 
Here, Springs of endleſs Joy are breaking forth ! 12 


f )hbere buds the Promiſe of Celeſtial Worth! _ oh M 
; n & Worth, which muſt ripen in a happier Clime,. © .. DA 5 
d brighter Sun, beyond the Bounds of Time. Al 
8 5 Thou, Minor, canſt not gueſs thy vaſt Eſtate, . yo 
| What Stores, on foreign Coaſts, thy Landing wait. Pri 
| Loſe notthy Claim, let Virtue's Paths be trod; 9 = 

Thus glad all Heaven, and pleaſe that bounteous God, in 

Who to light thee to Pleaſures, hung on high 1 85 

Von radiant Orb, proud Regent of the Sky; 13 . 
That Service done, its Beams ſhall fade away, 8 pep 

And God ſhine forth in one Eternal Day. wit 
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BOOKS lately printed for A. Bettefworth 
at the Rea-Lyon in Pater-noſter-Row, 
- and: E. Curll at the Dial and Bille a- 
_..gainſt St. Dunſtan's Church in Fleet- 
1 POEMS on ſeveral Occaſions, By the 
moſt Eminent Hands. (None of which are in- 
ſerted in any Collection.) With an Eſſay on the Excel- 
Jency and Uſe of Divine Poeſy. Price 5s. 
II. The Force of Religion: or, Vanquiſh'd Love. A Poem, 
in Two Books, (Founded upon the Hiſtory of the Lady 
Jane Gray.) By Edward Young LL, B. and Fellow of 
All-Souls College in Oxon. The Third Edition. Adorn'd 
with Cuts. Price Is _ 1 „„ | 
11 I and Character of the Lady Jans Grays 
Ice . 8 tr = 18 94 ie 
IV. Efther Queen of Perſia. An Hiſtorical Poem, in 
Four Books: By John Henley R. B. of St. John's — 
in Cambridge. Adorn'd with a Curious Frontiſpiece. Tho 
Second Edition. Price 1 8. 6 d. ; 
V. A Poem on the Death of her late Majeſty Queen 
ANNE. By Biſhop Smallr;dge. Price 6d, _ | 
VI. The whole Works of the late Pious and Learned 
| Robert Nelſon Eſq; in Two neat Pocket Volumes. Adorn'd 
with Cuts. ' Containing the following Treatiſes; 1. The 
Whole Duty of a Chriſtian. 2. The Practice of true De. 
votion, in relation to the End, as well as the Means of 
Religion, 3. A Letter to a Romiſh Prieſt concerning the 
pretended Miracles, and Infallibility of their Church., 4. The 
Great Duty of frequenting the Chriftian Sacrifice, and Na- 
ture of the Preparation requir'd, with ſuitable Devotions, 
5. The Life and Character of Biſhop Bull. 6. An Ad- 
dreſs to Perſons of Quality and Eſtate, concerning the dif- 
ferent Methods of doing Good. 7. A Companion for the 
' Feſtivals and Faſts of the Church of England. 83 
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Books printed for A. Betteſworth, 
Account of Mr. Nelſon's Life and Writings : With a true 
Copy of his Laſt Will. Alſo his Character, by Dr. Marſhal. 
The whole compendiouſly methodiz'd for the Uſe of Fami- 
/ 37-45 | RE ane, 

VII. The Devout Chriftian's Companion, in two Parts 
compleat. The firſt being a Manual of Deyotions, fitted 
for moſt Concerns of human Life z with particular Offices 
for ſick and dying Perſons. To which is added, The Paſ- 
chal Lamb, a Treatiſe explaining the Nature, Deſign, and 
Benefits of the Holy Sacrament, with ſuitable Devotions, 
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The ſecond Part conſiſting of Practical Diſcourſes upon the 
moſt fundamental Principles of the Chriſtian Religion, for 
all the Sundays in the Year, Deſign'd for the Promotion 1 
of Family Piety, in order to a truly religious Life, Collec- 4 
ted from the Works of Archbiſhop Tillotſon, Archbiſhop I * 
Sharpe, Biſhop Taylor, Bp Kenn, Bp Patrick, Bp Beveridge, 1 
Bp Blackall, Bp Dawes, Dr. Scot, Dr. Sherlock, Dr. Horneck, A 
Dr. Stanhope, Dr. Lucas, Price of the Two Parts 6 5, F; 
VIII. The Chriſtian Remembrancer 5 being Practical Fl 
Diſcourſes upon the four laft Things, viz, Death, - Judg- Þ _ 
ment, Heayen, and Hell: with a Morning and Evening M 


Prayer for Families. Deſign'd for the Uſe of thoſe who 
have not the Leiſure to read, or Ability to purchaſe large RY 
Volumes. Collected from the Works of Biſhop Blackal!, 


Bp Beveridge, Dr. Sher lock, Mr. Kettlewell, &c. Price 15. 
IX. The Divine Meditations of John Gerhard; or, The A 
_ Chriſtian's Support under all Affliction, contemplating God's n 
Love to Mankind, the Benefits of Chriſt's Paſſion, and the 105 
Advantages of a Holy Life; with Prayers ſuited to each J 
Meditation. Made Engliſh from the Latin Original, by [e 
Thomas Rowell M. A. Rector of Great Creſſingham, Nor- n 
folk. Price 3 5. | ES» | | whe 


X. The Antient and Preſent State of the Univerſity of K 
Oxford, Containing, 1. An Account of its Antiquity, n 
paſt Government, and Sufferings from the Danes, and o- 
ther People, both Foreign and Domeſtick: With a brief | 
"Deſcription of its commodious and pleaſant Situation, . 
2. An Account of its Colleges, Halls, and publick Build- 
ings ; of their Founder cial Benefactors; the Laws, „in 


king thereunto in general; and E 
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and E. Curll. 


J of their Viſitors and their Power, c. 3. An Account of 
. the Laws, Statutes, and Privileges. of the Univerſity, and 
* ſuch of the Laws of the Realm which do any wiſe con- 

cern the ſame; together with an Abſtract of ſeveral Royal 
Grants and Charters given to the ſaid Univerſity, and the 
Senſe and Opinion of the Lawyers thereupon. To which 
is added, The Method of proceeding in the Chancellor's 
Court. With an Appendix and Index to the whole, By 
xd John Ayliſe L. L. D. and Fellow of New-College in Ox- 
Ss Jord. 2 Vol. 8. Price 125. 1 5 
he » XI. The Secret Hiſtory of Europe, in Four Parts com- 
or Il pleat ; conſiſting of the moſt private Affairs tranſacted by 
all Parties for Fifty Years paſt; extracted from the moſt 
authentick Memoirs, ' as well printed as in Manuſcript ; with 
OP a large Appendix, containing Original Papers, Speeches, g. 
The Proceedings upon the Earl of Danby's Impeachment, 
An Account of the Earl of Clarendon's Impeachmem; 
with the Reſolutions in Parliament againſt him after his 
ical Flight. The Debates in the Houſe of Lords upon Sir John 
dg- | Fenwick's Attainder, now firſt publiſh'd from an Original 
uns | Manuſcript, 3 Vol. Price 13 5. „ 

XII. The Knowledg of Medals: or, Inſtructions for thoſe 
who apply themſelves to the Study of Medals, both Antient 
kall, and Modern. Shewing, 1. The Age of Medals, .and which 

are moſt valuable. 2. The Metals whereof Medals are 
The made, and the different Sizes that form .the ſeyeral Series 
a in the ſame Metals of Gold, Silver, and Copper. 3. The 
d te Y Gyeral Heads and Reverſes that render Medals more or leſs 
b beautiful and curious. 4. The different Languages that 
I, b compoſe the Inſcriptions on Medals according to the Coun- 
tries where coin'd. 5. The beſt way to preſerve Medals, on 
which their Beauty and Value particularly depend. 6. The 
Knowledg of the Ornamentsand Symbols wherewith Medals 
are charg d. 7. The various Ways of counterfeiting Me- 
Hals, and how to diſcover them. 8. The Principles laid 
down by the Curious to facilitate the Knowledg of Medals. 
ritten by a Nobleman of France. Made Angliſs by an 
Eminent Hand. The ſecond Edition. To which is addedg 
An Eſſay concerning the Error in liſtribuzing modern Me- 


Laws 


5 offfals. By Jeſchi Addiſon Eſq; Price 25. 6 d. 


XIII. 


Books N for A. Wef worth. 


XIII. The Caſes of Impotency and Divorce, as debated 
in France and England; containing, 1. The late famous 
Trial at Paris between che Marquiſs de Geſvres and his La- 
dy. 2. The Trial between Robert Earl of Eſſex and the 
Lady Frances Howard. 3. The Trial before the Houſe of 
Lords, between Henry Dake of Norfolk and the Lady Ma- 
ry Mordaunt. 4. The Trial of the Earl of 8 
before his Peers, for a Rape and Sodom 5. The Lord 
Roſs's Caſe, 6. The Earl bf Macc "folds Caſe. 7. The 
Marquiſs of Northampron's Caſe, 8. The Trial between 
the Dutcheſs of Cleveland ond Beau Fielding. 9. The Caſe 
of John Dormer Eſq, 10. The Caſe of Sir George Doꝛun- 
ing and Mrs, Forreſter. With many other Precedents, 
S« Vou Price 123. Ba... 

XIV. The Adventures of Telemachus, the Son of unyſſes 
(alſo the Adventures of Ariſtonous.) Written by the Arch- 
biſhop of Cambray. Done from the new French Edition, 
very much enlarg'd throughout, and divided into Ten Books, 
by Mr. Ozell. Adorn'd with Twelve Hiſtorical Cuts, fine- 
ly deſign'd, and curiouſly engraven by Mr. Vander-Gucht ; 
and a Map of Telemachus's Travels. To which is prefix'd, 
an Account of the Archbiſhop of Cambray's Life and 
Writings, by M. le Clerc. 2 Vol. Price6s. 

XV. The Works of the Celebrated Monſieur Voiture ; 
containing, 1. His Letters and Characters of the moſt emi- 
nent Pages | in the Court of France. IIluſtrated with 
explanatory Notes, by Monſieur Richlet. 2. His Meta- 
morphoſes. 3. His famous Romance, conſiſting of the 
following Hiſtories: 1. Alcidalis and gelida; or, the Un- 
daunted Lady. 2. The Generous Barbarian. 3. Liſander 
and Leonice; or, the Force of Friendſhip. 4. The Jealous 
Miſtreſs. 5. The Perfidious Interpreter. 0 from the 
Paris Edition, by Mr. Ozell. To which is prefix d, M. Poi- 
zure's Life, written by his Nephew, and a Character of his 
Writings, in an Epiſtle to a Lady, by Mr. Pope. 2 Vol. 
Price 6 5. 

XVI. The BATH Fo 3 for the Year 1715. 
Tnſcrib'd to Mr, Tus Fre 6 . ö 


